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Affeéling Incidents in the Revolutionary Prifons of 
France. 


(Continued from Page 251.) 


HEN Madame de Roland, one of the moft accomplithed 
women in France, and wife of Roland, the virtuous 
minifter of the interior department, was judged to death by the 
revolutionary tribunal, after hearing her fentence, the faid, 
Yous me jugez digne de partager le fort des grands hommes que 
vous avez affaffines, ‘Fe tacherai de portor a l’echafaud le courage 
qu'ils y ont montre*.”” 

On the day of her trial the dreffied herfelf in white: Her 
long dark hair flowed loofely to her waift, and her figure would 
have foftened any hearts lefs ferocious than thofe of her judges. 
On her way tothe feaffold fhe was not only compoted, but 
fometimes aflumed an air of gaiety, in order to encourage a 
perion who was condemned to die at the fame time, but who 
was not armed with the fame fortitude. 

When more than one perfonisled at the fame time to exes 
cution, fince they can fuffer only in fucceffion, thofe who are 
referved to the laft are condemned to feei multiplied deaths at 
the found of the falling inftrument, and the fignt of the bloody 
fcaffold. To be the firit victim was therefore confidered as a 

VoL, XXVI. 660. 2R privilege, 

* « You think me worthy, then, of fharing the fate of thofe 


great men whom you have aiffailinated. I,will endeavour to go to 
the {caffold with the ¢ourage which they difplayed.” 
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privilege, and had been allowed to Madame Roland as a 
woman. But when fhe obferved the difmay of her companion, 
fhe faid to him, “ Alex le premier: Que je vous épargne au 
moins la douleur de voir couler mon fa z+.” 

She then turned tothe executioner, and begged that this 
fad indulgence might be granted to her fellow-fufferer. The 
executioner told her that he had received orders that fhe fhould 
perifh firft. But you cannot, I am fure,” faid the witha 
file, “ refufe the lait requeft of a lady.” The executioner 
complied with her demand. When the mounted the {caffold, 
and was tied to the fatal plank, fhe lifted up her eyes to the 
ftatue of liberty, near which the guillotine was placed, and 
exclaimed, “ 4h liberté, comme on t’a jouge $'” 

The next moment fhe periilied. Buther name will be re- 
corded in the annals of hiftory,as one of thofe illuftrious 
women whofe fuperior attainments feem fitted to exalt her fex 
in the fcale of being. 

She had predicted that her hufband would not furvive her lofs, 
and her prediétion was fulfilled. Roland, who had concealed 
himfelf til] this period, no fooner heard the fate of his wife, 
whofe influence over his mind had often been a fubjeé of 
reproach among his enemics, than, feeling that life was no 
longer worth pofleffing, he put an end to his exiftence. His 
body was found in a wood near the high-road between Paris and 
Rouen: The papers which were in his pocket-book were fent 
to the Committee of General Safety, and have never feen the 
light. His unhappy daughter found an afylum with an old 
friend of her proicribed parents, who had the courage to re- 
ceive ber ata period when it was imminently dangerous to 
afford her protection. 

If France, during the unrelenting tyranny of Robefpierre, 
exhibited unexampled crimes, it was alfo the feene of extrae 
ordinary virtue; of the moft affecting inftances of magnae 
nimity and kindnefs. Of this nature was the conduét of a 
young man, who being a priloner with bis brother, happened 
to be prefent when the names of the victims were called over, 
who were fummoned to appear the next day before the fan- 
guinary tribunal, The young man found the name of his 
brother, who at that moment was ab{ent, upon the fatal lift. 
He pauled only an inftant to reflect, that the life of the father 


of 


+ “ Go Sr: Let me at leaft {pare you the pain of fecing my 
blood fhed.”’ 


{ Ah Liberty! how haft thou been fported with !”” 
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of a large family was of more value than his own: he anfwer- 
ed the call, furrendered himfelf to the officer, and was executed 
inhis brother’s ftead. A father made the fame facrifice for his 
fon; for the tribunal was fo negligent of forms, that it was 
not difficult to deceive its vigilance. 

The increafing horrors which every day produced, had at 
length the effect of extinguifhing in every heart the love of 
life, that fentiment which clings fo faft to our nature. To 
die, and get beyond the reach of oppreflion, appeared a pri-~ 
vilege 3 and perhaps nothing appalled the fouls of the tyrants 
fo much as that ferenity with which their victims went to 
execution. ‘The page of hiftory has held up to the admiration 
of fucceeding ages, thofe philofophers who have met death 
with fortitude. Buthad they been led among the victims of 
Robefpierre to execution, they would have found themfelves, 
in this refpect, undiftinguifhed from the crowd. They would 
have feen perfons of each fex, of all ages, and all conditions, 
looking upon death with a contempt equal to their own. So= 
crates expiring furrounded by his friends, or Seneca and Lucan 
finking gently into death, have perhaps lefs claim to admiration 
than thofe blooming beauties, who in all the firft frefhnefs of 
youth in the very {pring of life, fubmitted to the ftroke of the 
executioner with placid {miles on their’ countenances, and 
looked like angels in their flight to heaven. 

Among the victims of the tyrants, the women have been 
peculiarly diftinguifhed for their admirable firmnefs in death. 
Perhaps this arofe from the fuperior fenfibility which belongs 
to the female mind, and which made it feel that it was lets 
terrible to die, than to furvive the objects of its tendernefs. 
When the Generali who commanded at Longwy on its furrender 
tothe Pruffians was condemned to die, his wife, a beautiful 
young woman of four-and-twenty years of age, who heard the 
fentence pronounced, cried out in a tone of defpair, “ Vive le 
Ra!” ‘The inhuman tribunal, inftead of attributing her 
conduct to diftraction, condemned hertodie. Her hufband, 
when he was placed in the cart, was filled with aftonifhment 
and anguifh when he faw his beloved wife ledtowardit. The 
people, fhocked at the {pectacle followed her to the {caffold, 
crying, “ Elle n'a pas merité la mort.” “ Mes amis,’’ {aid they 
“ eft ma faute; j'ai voulu périr avec mon mari*,” 


2R2 The 


* « She did not deferve death.”—* My friends, itis my own 
fault ; 1 was refolved to perifh with my hufband.” 
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The fury of thefe implacable monfters feemed directed with 
peculiar virulence againft that fex, whofe weaknefs man was 
deftined by nature to fupport. The fcaffold was every day 
bathed with the blood of women. Some who'had been con- 
demned to die, but had been refpited on account of their preg- 
wancy, were dragged to death immediately after their delivery, 
in that flate of weaknefs which favages would have refpected, 
One unfortunate woman, the wife of a peafant, had been 
brought to Paris, with nineteen other women of the fame clafs, 
atid condemned to die with her companions. She heard her 
fentence without emotion; but when they came to carry her 
to execution, and take away the infant who was hanging at her 
breaft, and receiving that nourifhment of which death was fo 
foon to dry up the fource, fhe rent the air with her crics, with 
the ftrong fhriek of inftinQive affeCion, the piercing throes of 
maternal tendernefs—But in vain! the infant was torn from 
the bofom that cherifhed it, and the agonics of the unfortunate 
mother found refpite in death. 

Fourteen young girls of Verdun, who had danced at a ball 
given by the Pruffians, were led to the fcaffold together, and 
Jooked like nymphs adorned for a feftival. Sometimes whole 
gencrations were {wept away at one moment ; and the tribunal 
exhibited many a family-piece, which has almoft broken the 
heart of humanity. Malefherbes, the counfel of Louis XVI, 
was condemned to die at eighty yeaas of age, with his daughter, 
and fon-in-law, his grand daughter and grand-fon. 

His daughter feemcd to have loft fight of every earthly object 
but her venerable parent: She embraced him a thoufand times 
on the way to execution; bathed his face with her tears, and 
when the minifter of death dragged her from him, forgetting 
that the next moment put an end to her own, fhe exclaimed, 
“ Wretch, are you going to murder my father ?” 

Thefe proferibed familics feemed to find the fweeteft fource 
of confolation in dying together, and to confider the momen- 
tary paflage which they were going to make, as fo much the 
lefs painful, fince they fhould undergo no feparation, but enter 
at the fame inftart into another ftate of exittence. A young 
Jady, the former marchionefs of Bois-Berenger, was imprifon- 
edin the Luxembourg with her whole family, When her 
father, mothery and younger fifter received their aét of accufa- 
tion, and fhe found herfelf alone exempted, fhe fhed a flood of 
tears ; her heart was overwhelmed with anguifh. ‘ You will 
die without me,” fhe cried; “ I am condemned to furvive 
you; we fhall not perifh together |” While the abandoned 
hertelf 
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herfelf to defpair, her act of accufation arrived: A ray of 
tranfport was inftantly diffufed over her countenance, fhe flew 
into the arms of her parents, and embraced them. “ My 
dear mother,” fhe exclaimed, “ we hail die together !”” When 
the family was transferred to the Conciergerte, fhe never left 
her mother a moment, but watched over her with unwearied 
tendernefs ; and while fhe tried to footh her fufferings by her 
filial] endearments, fhe endeavoured to infpire her with courage 
by the example of her own heroic fortitude, It was the pics 
ture of a fort of Roman charity. The unfortunate mother 
was mute, and her whole: foul feemed petrified with horror. 
She feemed another Niobe. Her admirable daughter died with 
the moft noble refolation, 

Mademoifelle Malefi, her younger fifter, when condemned 
to die, faid to her. father with nafveté, Fe me ferrerai tant 
contre vous, mon bon pere, vous qui étes fi honnéte homme, que Dieu 
me laiffera paffer malzré mes péchés*.” 

Among the many fufferings under the tyranny of Robef- 
pierre, were men of the firft rank in {cience and literature. La 
Voifier, the celebrated chymift, was put to death with tie other 
farmers-general. He requefted a fortnight’s refpite to enable 
him to complete a philofophical experiment. The Vandals 
had no time to paufe in their career of blood, for the purfuits 
of philofophy, and fent him away, obferving that the republic 
had no longer any need of chymifts. Charnfort, a menvoer of 
the French academy, and an enthufiattic advocate for the revos 
lution, with feelings too keen to bear the horrors by which fo 
noble a caufe had been ftained, hid them from his fight by a 
voluntary death. La Harpe was thrown into prifon, “and was 
deftined to perifh on the fcaffold. ‘The author of the Travels 
of the younger Anacharfis, notwithftanding his advanced agey 
was the object of continual perfecution. Florian, who was 
him({clf imprifoned, and condemned to fee his deareft friends 
perith, had not fufficient fortitude to fuftain fuch trials. His 
charming pen had difpl: ayed the moft foothing images of hape 
pinefs and virtuc; ; and when he beheld around him only milery 
and crimes, his difordered imagination haftened his death. 
Vicq d’ Azyr died of a broken heart. Bailly, the firft mayor 
of Paris, whofe aftronomical refearches have placed him in the 
higheft rank of fcience, was murdered with circumftances of 


particular aggravation. He was to have been executed in the 
Champ 


* «© T will cling fo faft to you, my dear father, you, who are fo 
good, that God will {uffer me to pafs in {pite of my tranfgvellions,’ 
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Champ de Mars; but from the caprice of the fanguinary 
mob, he was compelled to wait two or three hours at the place 
of execution, while the fcaffold was removed to a field adjoin- 
ing where he ftood drenched in rain, in the midft of winter, and, 
which was more difficult to bear than the “ pelting of pitilefs 
ftorm,”’ expofed to the infults and injuries of an execrable fet 
of wretches who ufually attended thefe horrid fpectacles. The 
red flag was burned before his eyes, and he was compelled to 
fet fire to the pile. that confumed it, while the ruffians plunged 
his head into the fmoke for their farther amufement. He fub- 
mitted. to all that was inflicted on him with the ferenity of a 
philofopher, and only requetted with mildneds, that his fufterings 
might be terminated. One of the barbarians by whom he 
was tormented, faid to him in a tone of favage mockery, 
* Tx trembles, Bailly.” “ Monami,c’eft de frad*,” replied 
the fage. At length, after having made him drink the cup of 
bitternefs tothe very dregs, they permitted him to die. 

Perhaps, you may exclaim, as the Roman poet did with 
refpect to religion, *“* Of fo many evils could liberty have 
been the caufe !” It is, alas! the condition of our uninftructed 
nature, that nations like individuals fhould acquire wifdom 
only in the fchool of experience ; and though the page of 
hiftory, which according to Lord Bolingbroke is “ philosophy 
teaching by example,” be open before us, we are too carelels, 
to heed or apply the leflon. I need not make ufe of any rea- 
fening to convince you that liberty is innocent of the outrages 
committed under its borrowed fanction ; for though we might 
from fome momentary impulfe blafpheme its name, as Lucretius 
did that of religion, we muft be perfuaded that neither religion 
nor liberty is chargeable with the crimes committed by tyranny 
or fuperitition. As no weeds are more pernicious than thofe 
which arife in that {dil from which good fruit alone fhould 
have {prung, fo no crimes have exceeded thofe which the tyrant 
and the fanatic have committed in the name of freedom, the 
guardian angel of the happinefs of mankind, and in that of 
the Being “ whofe tender mercies arc over all his wotks.”” 


* «* You tremble, Bailly.’"—* It is with cold, my friend.” 


4n AFFECTING INCIDENT. 


HE circumftances of the late fudden death of William 
Smith, labourer, of Buckland, in a harvett field at Broad 
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way, were of a very extraordinary nature; and the recording 
of them, may, it 1s hoped, ferve as an awful warning and 
folemn memento to the profane {wearer, that the Lord heareth 
and will punifh the blafphemer of his name, and the hardened 
finner who braves his avenging hand :— 

‘The unfortunate man, it feems, a fhort time before his 
death, had quarrelled with one of his fellow-labourers in the 
field, and, in the violence of his paflion, had given hima fe- 
vere wound on the head with his fcythe, The cries of mur- 
der had foon brought a third perton to them, whofe friendly in- 
terpofition moft probably faved the life of the wounded man. 
—The aggreflor, when his paffion had fubfided, intreated the 
man to conceal the matter, and offered him money for that 
purpofe ; which was refufed.—He then framed a ftory, witha 
view to thew that the wound had been accidentally given; and 
when this was contradicted by the perfon who had refcued the 
aflaulted man, he maintained, with the moft vchement afleve- 
rations, and the moft horrid imprecations, that it was actually 
fo; repeatedly wifhing, if the cafe, as he reprefented it, were 
not true, God Almighty would ftrike him dead upon the fpot ! 
—He was ftruck dead, and whe: the poor wretch dropped, he 
exclaimed, that he was ftruck for death through the head. 





A pitturefque Defcription of the River Rhine, from its 

Sources 1n Switzerland to its Entrance, under different 

lames, into the German Ocean: With hiftorical Anec- 
dotes and Refleétions. 


(Concluded from Page 210.) 
LEXANDER, the firft Prince of Neuwied of the Pro- 


teftant line, found it neceffary to improve his diminifhed 
fortunes ; and ne had the wifdom to connect the happinefs of 
his people with his own pecuniary intereft. He gave every 
encouragement in his power to every object of induftry; in- 
vited foreigners to fettle under his jurifdiciion, by making very 
advantageous propofals; and, inftead of fuffering his mind to 
be embittered by the ill treatment he had experienced, he 
freely tolerated that religion which had perfecuted him. His 
fucceffors, following this excellent example, have rendered 
this city a flourifhing colony of artiits. The inhabitants 
amount to between fix and feven thoufand: It has been con- 
fidcrably on the increafe fince 1762, and now contains a num- 
ber 
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ber of artificers and manufa@urers in almoft every branch, 
It poffeffes alfo a printing-office, which, from the freedom 
granted to the prefs, is riling into confiderable repute. 

“ The prefent Prince of Neuwied,” fays Dr. Cogan, 
<¢ in imitation of his anceftars, is the friend and father of his 
people. Every plan is adopted to render them induftrious and 
happy. Not only is every {pecies of manufacture encouraged, 
but every religious fect enjoys full toieration. Jews, Herne 
butters, or Moravians, Catholics, Lutherans, and Calvinifts, 
are permitted to worfhip the one Univerial Father, each in 
his own manner, and are thus habituated to confider themielves 
as brethren, Being children of the fame parent, fubjects of 
the{ame moral government, candidates alike ior a future ftate, 
they are taught to reflect, that the articles in which they agree, 
are of infinitely greater importance than thofe in which they 
differ ; and that the minute of f{peculative opinions cannot 
annihilate the primary duty of brotherly love. The Calvinitt 
is the eftabliihed religion; but, as far as we could learn, it had 
no other external privilege than that of tolling the bell to 
church; and the different fectaries, inftead of being diicon- 
certed at the found, regulate the hours of their worfhip alfo 
by its f{ummons,” 

“ Several inftances,” continued Dr. Cogan, ‘* were given 
us of the beneficence of this Prince, and his paternal attention 
to the welfare of his fubjects; but I fhall only mention the 
following : As he was taking a walk with his family, he 
flopped at the workfhop of a {mith, who was ftanding in- 
active before his door. Whence comesit,” fays the Prince, 
“ that I have not heard the found of your hammer of late ?” 
— Alas ! Sir, I have no iron, and a lofs I fuftained the laft 
week has deprived me of the ineans to procure fome.”— 
“¢ How muchcan you work up ina week ?”—“ To the value 
of about ten crowns.”—Well !”” anfwered the Prince, * I 
fhall enquire whether this be a fact, or whether you tcll mea 
fallehood to excufe your indolence.”—The Prince, upon in- 
quiry, was convinced of the truth of the fmith’s aflertion, and 
he fent him the ten crowns the day following. The imith 
purchafed the requifite materials: Joy and gratitude gave 
fuch unufual ftrenzth to his arm, that the ftrokes of his ham 
mer were heard much further than ufual.” 

From Neuwied to Bonn the Rhine keeps a northwefterly 
courfe. Bonn is principally diftinguifhed as the favourite 

aclidence of the Elector of Cologne, aad by a celebrated uni- 
verity. It contains about 12,000 inhabitants, The gar- 
dens 
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dens of the ele&toral palace are magnificent, and are open to 
the public. 

After leaving Bonn, the fhores have little that is interefting, 
unlefs in the retrofpe&t of the Seven Mountains, with rich 
woodlands undulating at their feet ; and when thefe, at length, 
difappear, the Rhine lofes, for the reft of its courfe, the wild 
and fublime character, which diftinguifhes it between Bingen 
and Bonn, The rich plain which it waters between the latter 
place and Cologne, is ftudded at every gentle afcent that 
bounds it, with abbies and convents, moft of them appro- 
priated to the maintenance of noble chapters. Befide theles 
the Rhine pafles no lefs than twenty villages in its courfe from 
Bonn to Cologne, a diftance, by water, of about 25 miles. 

Cologne, one of the moft ancient, and, formerly, one of 
the moft commercial cities in Europe, appears, when viewed 
from the river, with more of ancient majefty than from any 
other point. Its quays, extending far along the bank; its 
lofty ramparts fhaded with old cheftnuts, and crowned by 
many mafly towers, black with age; the old gateways open- 
ing to the Rhine ; and the crowd of fteeples, overtopping all, 
give it a venerable and picturefque character. Dr. Cogan 
proves, from the character of the inhabitants of Cologne, 
that religious pomp and fplendour have no beneficial influence 
upon morals, and that ecclefiaftical government is of all others 
the mott pernicious. 

Three miles below Cologne, on the oppofite bank, is Mul- 
heim, a {mall town in the palatinate, where the few Proteftants 
of Cologne have a church, to which they are obliged to re- 
pair for public worfhip, not being permitted to have one ia 
the city. 

The banks of the Rhine are now lefs enlivened by villages 
than in the diftriéts from Mentz to Cologne. Corn lands, 
with a flight intermixture of wood, border the river hence to 
Duffeldorff ; and the ftream, which is now wider and lefs 
rapid, flows with an even force, through long reacnes, fcarcely 
diftinguithed from each other by any variety of country, of 
intervention of towns, 

_ Duffeldorf, the principal town of the duchy of Berg, is fub- 
jet to the Elector Palatine. It is feated on the Rhine and on 
the fmall river Duffel, from which laft it modeftly takes its 
name, which fignifies the Village on the Duflel*, From a 
Vo, XXVI. 660. 25 village, 


,* It is doubtlefs from the Saxon word Déerpf, that fo many 
villages in England take the name of Thorp 5 that as the village. 








270 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


village, it is become a lively populous city; contains 18,000 
inhabitants, including the garrifon ; and is celebrated for its 
gallery of paintings, one of the largeft and beft felected col- 
le&tions in Europe. Thefe pictures having been removed, 
with thofe of Macheim, to Munich in Bavaria, fortunately 
efcaped falling into the hands of the French, on the furrender 
of this place. 

_ From Duffeldorf, the Rhine proceeds by the ifland and town 
of Kayferwerth ; Duifburg, feated alfo on the Roer, and in 
the vicinity of forefts ftill celebrated for herds of wild horfes ; 
Rheinberg; Wefcl, a town, with a citadel, which is a ftate 
prifon belonging to the King of Pruffia; Burick, Xanten, 
Rees; and Emmerick, a confiderable town in the duchy of 
Cleves, eight miles eaft of the capital of that name. At 
Wefel, Rapin, driven from the diftri&, now called La Vendce, 
in France, by the perfecution of Lewis XIV. retired to write 
his Hiftory of England; recollecting, perhaps, that it had be- 
fore fheltered refugees from the tyranny of the Duke of Alva, 
and our fanguinary Mary. 

' Below Emmerick, the “ majeftic Rhine,” firft enters the 
fich * Batavian meads,”’ but merely to encounter misfortune 
and difgrace. We firft meet with the Betuwe, (the ancient 
Batavia) an oblong ifland, formed by thedivifion of the Rhine 
into two ftreams. ‘That which bends to the weft, takes the 
fiame of the Wahal, and pafling by Nimeguen, joins the 
Maefe near Bommel, and, at Woreum, lofes its ufurped dif- 
tinction in the name of this laft river. The Maefe, below 
Worcum, expands into a great lake, called the Bies Bofch, on 
the weft fide of whichis the illand and city of Dort, It then 
divides into four principal branches, forming the iflands of 
Yffelmonde, Yoorn, and. Overflackee. The moft northern 
Branch is called the Merwe, and pafling by Rotterdam and 
Schiedam, is joined by the branch from the fouth fide of 
Yflelmunde, and enters the German Ocean, below the Briel. 
The other two branches make their exit at Helvoetiluys and 
the ifland of Goree. 

‘The other ftream, which, below Emmerick, had branched 
off to the right, retains its ancient name, for afew miles, when 
another ftream branches off to. the north, takes the name of 
Yilel, and pafling by Doefburg, Zutphen, Deventer, and Hat- 
tem, enters the Zuider Sea, below Campen. ‘The old river 
is {till recognized, after this feparation, and the town of Rhe- 
neit takes it its name from it; but, at Wyck-by-Duerftede, it 
again divides into two ftreams: That to the left takes the 
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name of the Leck, and paffing by Vianen_and Culemburg, 
enters the Merwe above Rotterdam. With refpe& to the 
branch to the right, which ftill retains its ancient name, wé 
fhall give its fate, and the conclufion of our hiftory of this 
celebrated river, in the words of Dr. Cogan: 

« There is (carcely an inftance in all geography, in which 
ariver of fach refpectability has been fo unfortunate, or fo ill+ 
treated'as'the Rhine.”’ ‘Then defcribing the'different branches 
already mentioned, he proceeds to give the caufes of the pte- 
fent degraded ftate of the {tream, which proceeding to the 
tight of Wyck-by-Duerftede, ftill.retains its ancient appella= 
tion. “ Itsdifgrace,” fayshe, * began at Wyck-by-Duer- 
ftede. An unfortunate accident was the original caufe of it. 
The Rhine, in the days of its fuperabundance, threw off a 
branch called the Leck, near to the above-mentioned city 5 
and, without the moft diftant ‘fufpicion’ of future rivalthip, 
directed its courfe toward Utrecht, gave the name of Ultra- 
trajectum to that municipal town, pafled through and digni« 
fied Woerden, Leyden, and feveral large and populous vil- 
lages, and finally emptied its accumulated mafs of water into 
the German ocean at Catwyk. 

“ Now it unfortunately happened, inone of thofe inunda- 
tions to which the Low Countries are fo much expofed, and 
which frequently threaten their total ruin, that the deluge en- 
larged and deepened the channel of the Leck, in fuch a man= 
ner, that when the waters fubfided, the large ftream of the 
Rhine was directed into this other channel, and fearcely any 
thing remained of the old bed, but a miferable brook, and the 
venerablename! What renders its ftate yet more humiliating 
is, this remaining ftream, deprived of its original force to bear 
down obftructions, and to make its way into the fea, is abio-~ 
lutely and literally choked up by mountains of fand, which the 
tides have brought with them, and the winds accumulated ; is 
ftopt in its courfe near the village of Catwyk; and being 
thus obliged to regurgitate, is diflipated and loft amid the ftag~ 
nated canals of Holland! What a meluncholy end for one oi 
the nobleft rivers in Europe, the theme of poets, and fre= 
quent barrier to the rage of warriors ! 

“ Some people think that old Rhinus, the ancient rivers 
god, may fairly commence an ation againtt his offspring the 
Leck, for this robbery of the beft part of his current. Others 
maintain that the Leck was not to blame, and that he has done 
nething more than what every other river would and muft 
have done in his place. Some alledge that the name of the 
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Rhine ought, in juftice and in decency, to have been transe 
ferred to the Leck ; as there.is no proportion between its for- 
mer and prefent volume of water. They afk, with .an air of 
triumph, what is it chat conftitutes.a river? The .channel, 
or the water that flows through it?.Now this appears a des 
cifive queftion; for, if we fay the channel, or the. track 
through which the waters bave pafled, it follows that, a siver 
may remain after it is dried up :—If we faw the waters, then 
certainly the name ought to follow them, Others. evade the 
argument by aflerting that rivers are fubje@ to the fame laws 
with widows and maidens, who change their names, as oft 
as they change their beds. 

“ You may imagine the difpute to be of .no,moment. 
What is a mere appellation? you will afk. . But .thefe are 
obvioufly republican notions. . You cannot expect that they 
will be countenanced by nobles and potentates of the.earth, 
or any of their adherents or dependants. A contra-revolu- 
tion in France is threatened upon this very principle. Yet, 
my guod Sir, what are the names or titles of men, though they 
live to threefcore years and ten ; or of a generation of men, 
fhould they boaft of three or four hundred years, compared 
with that of anoble riser, that has feen numberlets generations 
fucceed to each other as rapidly as its own fluids; and that 
has a natural claim to fowon to the end of the world, if fome- 
thing more than human does not check its current ? 

% It feems to be my fate to officiate as chief mourner on 
the exit of this great river. Not long after my return from 
the excurfion, being at Catwyk, I could not forbear repeating 
my vifits to the laft remains of flowing greatnefs, Potentates, 
who, in the zenith of their authority, bore down every thing 
before them; monarchs, that had diffufed peace and plenty 
around them, during the courfe of their longeft reign, appear 
not more contracted and compreffed in their tombs, than the 
impetuous and majeftic Rhine, in this folitary and diminutive 


fpot !” 


——— ————— ne a SS 


ACCOUNT o Mr. MURPHY’s TRAVELS iz POR- 
TUGAL, 


(Continued from Page 24.7.) 


O* the 23d of January (fays Mr. M.) I fet out for Batalha 
in aimall chaife, accompanied by a Portuguefe youth 
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going to Lifbon to be educated for the church. This youth 
was recommended to my attention by his guardian, an aged 
prieft, who, though in no wife related to him, maintained and 
educated him from his infancy, when death deprived him of his 
parents, ‘The friendly manner in which he embraced himat 
ourdeparture, and the tendernefs he exprefled for him by his 
tears, imprefled .me. with a high opinion of the humanity of 
thofe people, and recommended this worthy prieft’s fanctity 
and humanity, more than his rofary and reverential habit, 

As foon as we crofled the Douro, we were joined by three 
other carriages returning to Lifbon; two of trem were empty, 
the other was -engazed by a gentleman from the province of 
Minho. This gentleman has been my topographer oa the 
road. We were alfo accompanied, in the firtt day’s journey, 
by four Galician labourers, employed by the muleteers for the 
purpofe of affitting them in refcuing their vehicles and mules 
from the obftructions that lay in the way. Iris extraordinary, 
that fo near the fecond city in the kingdom, there is nota perch 
of what we fhould call a road; fome efforts, it is true, have, 
been made to form one, but fo ill contrived, thatthe firft torrent 
has {wept the greater part of it away. We fhould not have 
been able to proceed withoutthe aid of thefe labourers, as the 
mules were every moment tumbling, or embarraffed in ‘he 
mud, where they muft have remained but for the united efforts, 
of the company. At four o’clock in the afternoon we reached 
Dos Carvalhos ina miferable plight ; mules and muleteers, 
Galicians and paflengers, all in the fame livery, befpattered 
from head to foot. 

Eftalagem dos Carvalhos, or the Caravanfary of the Oaks, 
diftant about one league from Oporto, which we left a: nine 
o’clock in the morning, clofed this day’s ftage. Whilit dinner 
was preparing, I took a fu: vey of this extenfive Caravanfary, 
and fketcled the view of the fame. It contains, befides a 
number of unfurnifhed apartments, offices for cattle, :mplee 
ments of hufbandry, &c. The moft commodious part of the 
whole is the ftable 5 but the kitchen appeared to be the moft 
entertaining ; about the center of itisa circular eftrade, raifed 
about fourteen incaes above the floor, on which the fire was 
placed, and /everal earthen pots retting upontripojs. Here all 
aflembled to {pend the evening, Pricits, piigrims, gentlemen, 
muleteers, and beggars, without diftiaction, fat round this bla- 
zing orb, in focial intercourle; one ciafs chaunting vefpers, 
another reciting rofaries, a third recouating miraculous tales of 
provincial faints, whilft, at intervals, a well-timed joke ftole 
round, 
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round, which relaxed even the brow of devotion, and fet the 
circle in a roar. 

When fupper was ready, the motley fociety fat down as pros 
mifcuoufly as before, toa table covered with fimples, that 
would fuit the palate of an Epiétetus. This table was placed 
ina hall, the door of which was feldom clofed by day or night; 
every one had free accefs to it, the poor might enter as freely as 
the rich, and when once entered, all the imaginary diftin@tions 
which feparate man from his fellow-being vanifhed. The 
grave is no greater enemy to diftinQtions, than the Caravanfary 
dos Carvalhos ! 

January 24. Here our Galicians configned us to our fate, 
and returnedto Oporto. At five in the morning we continued 
our journey, amidft inceffant rain, to St. Antonio da Rafana, 
where we took up our lodging for the night. Our repaft, 
which included dinner and fupper, confifted of bread, wine, 
dried fith, and oil ; the latter I did not tafte, as I faw the cruet 
replenifhed from thelamp. A Portuguefe gentleman who fat 
mext me cried in broken Englith, ‘* This is bad fare, Sir, but 
you muft expect no better till you get to Lifbon.” 

After dinner, I paid my refpedts to the family of the houfe, 
and found the hoftefs, with her two daughters, feated on their 
heels, fpinning flax by the light of a Jamp. The fpindle and 
Giftaff fupplied the place of the wheel, the. ufe of which, 
perhaps, is unknown tothem. Itis much tothe credit of the 
women of Portugal, efpecially thofe of the province of Beira, 
that they manufacture all the linen ufed in the kingdom, 
through its various branches; they fow the grain, reap the 
produce, and hatchel the flax ; afterwards they weave the yarn, 
and make up linen: not inferior, perhaps, to any in Europe, for 
colour, foftuefs, and durability. Every houfe is fupplied with 
plenty of this linen, however indigent in other refpeéts ; even 
the table of the pooreft peafant has a clean cloth and napkin, 
though his repaft confifted of nothiag more than bread and 
cheftnuts, . 

Sunday, January 25th. Our muleteers would not depart 
this morning till they heard divine fervice, We accompanied 
them to a fmall chapel, about half a mile from a village, where 
a venerable old father celebrated the fervice of the day with 
gteat decency. ‘Ihe auditory had a refpeGtable appearance ; 
not one was to be feen among them whofe apparel befpoke 
wretchednefs, This day’s journey was more pleafant than 
that of the foregoing, as the weather was fair, and the way 
tolerably clean. ‘Towards the weft we had an agrceable 
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profpect of the fea; the land bordering on the coaft appeared 
in good cultivation, and the fhelving mountains were planted 
with trees. At five o’clock we concluded our fabbath-day’s 
journey, at a little village called Algarve Veilha, nine com 
puted leagues from Oporto. We expected our dinner would 
have compenfated the involuntary abftemioufrels of the two pre- 
ceding days, on which flefh-meat was interdicted ; but to an 
Epicure how great the. difappointment | when fummoned to 
the board, inftead of the fmoaking firloin, we found but a 
morfel of becf floating in an ocean of meagre foup. 

At the commencement of the night a group of fwains 
ferenaded the village, attuning their nocturnal ftrains to the 
charms of their favourite nymphs: Afterwards they aflembled 
atour inn, and danced with the muleteers, who feemed at every 
trip to fhake off the fatigue of the journey. The village- 
nymphs were content to remain as {pectators, except onc, 
guarded by a tovthlefs duenna, who ventured to join witha 
ipruce city muleteer in a fandango. 

Jan. 26th. We fet out at fix o'clock in the morning, and 
paiied through a pleafant country, diverfified with hilland dale, 
clothed with groves of fpruceand cork trees. Having crofled 
the river Vouga, we met another, a fhort diftance from thence, 
properly named Rio da Bella. After taking fome refref 
ment at Sardad, we pafled through Villa da Bella, the appear~ 
ance of which does not jultify the name. In every village, 
we obferved, that the refidence of the lord of the manor was 
diftinguithed from the other houfes by its magnitude; in the 
front are ten or twélve apertures without glafs; the infide 
correfponds to the fimplicity of the outward appearance, with 
regard to ornament; and as to furniture, the poit-deluvian 
habitations, perhaps, were not lefs eacumbered. Inacountry 
like this, where the mildaels of the air, and the verdure of 
the fields at every feafon of the year, refemb!e a perpetual 
fpring, the inhabitants, conftantly invited abroad, are accuf- 
tomed to confider their houfes as little more than places of 
fhelter by night. Hence furniture is to them of no real uley 
except the few articles that appertafm to the conveniences 
of their fimple mode of living, and im the chuice of thefe 
few they are not very ferupulous, 

Duriag a part of this day we travelled through a fine level 
Country, but without inhabitants or cultivation, toough the foil 
appeared well calculated for every {pecies of culture. Land 
is of fo litile value here, that, inftead of fquare or triangular 
divifions of property, the only feparatiens known are — 
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and mountains. A farm houfe is a novelty, and one might a 
well-feek in the deferts of Lybia for a rick of hay, or a ftack 
of corn, Melhado clofed this day’s journey; as foon as we 
fat down, the table was {pread with bread, honey, fruit, and 
wine. 

Jan. 27th offered the moft fublime profpect I ever beheld. 
We reached the fummit of the loftieft mountain in this part of 
the country about break of day, when a few fecble rays of a 
deep purple colour, began to fhoot along the caftern fky, 
Thefe thortly yielded to a tranfient cone of rays of a faffron hue, 
which appeared to afcend like the flames of a volcano; their 
rapid expanfion inftantly difpelled every gloom, and filled the 
hor:zon with a blaze of glory. We {topped a while, and looked 
with adiniration at the phanomenon, whilft we reflected on 
the omnifcient fiat of the Creator, as delivered by the divine 
hiftorian, thus in the Janguage of the poet, 


“ Light heard God’s voice, and éager to obey, 
* From all her orieat fountains burft a way.” 


At ten o’clock in the forenoon we arrived at Coimbra, a 
city long celebrated as the Athens of Portugal. It is fituated 
in 40° 12’ north latitude, about an hundred miles from Lif- 
bon, and built partly on the weftern fide of a fteep rocky 
precipice, and partly on a plain contiguous to the river Mon- 
dego. Notwithftanding the elevation of its fite, we did not 
perceive it till we had almoft entered it; when the churches, 
colleges, and lofty towers broke in upon the view at once, and 
realized the defcription of Camoens ; 


“ Here caftle walls in warlike grandeur lour, 

* Here cities fwell, and lofty temples tower : 

* In wealth and grandeur each with other vies 

When old and iov’d the parentemonarch dics.” 
Lus1iap, b, iii. 


& 


(Zo be continued.) 





—_—_—_—— 


HINT to MANUFACTURERS of BRICK, TILE, &c. 


HE Chinefe are faid to let their clay remain expofed to 

the atmofphere 20 or 30 years, before they apply it to 

the making of potcelane 3 and the goodnefs of common tiles, 

and bricks, is much increafed, by {uttering the clay to lie me!- 
lowing for a year or two before it is ufed, 
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An ANECDOTE, 
OUVART, the phyfician, called on a certain nobleman, 


whom he had attended for fome time paft, during a fevere 
illnefs. ‘ Good day to you, M. Bouvarst,” faid the fick man. 
«“ Jam glad tofee you. L[ feel quite in fpirits, and think my 
fever has leftme. Onlyjudge.”— Iam fure of it,” replied 
Bouvart; the very firft expreffion you have ufed, convinces 
me.””— How cam that be ?”—“ Oh! nothing more eafy. 
In the firft days of your illnefs, when you were in {uch danger, 
I was your dear friend. When you began to get better, I was 
your dear Bouvart; and now, | am JZ Bouvart. You may 


4 
depend upon it, that you are quite recavered,”’ 





Anfwer, by P, of Dorfet, to Sabrius’s Enigma, inferted Dec 8. 
TS QUANTITY, kind Sir, I am quite clear, 


That oft on notices of fales appears. 





Anfwer, by F. Turner, of Langport, to Sobrius’s Enigma, in- 
ferted Fune 15. 


OUR enigma I read o’er with care, 
The anfwer to find out if able; 
And ere I bad perus’d it twice, 
I found it wasa FABLE, 
*+* We have received the like anfwer from T. Tocker, of 
Tregony ; and J. K. of Langport. 


Anfiwer, by WW. Nedwab, of Plymauth Dack, to F. K.’s Charade, 
inferted Fune 2.2. 


“7’VE oft with Nanny rang’d the grove, 
i And talk’d to her of nought but love ; 
The whilea LENNET on a [pray 
Did fweetly chaunt the time away. 
t§+ We have received the like anfwer trom J. Bodkin, of 
Heathftock; W. Brewsr, J.S. and J. G. G. of Taunton; 
J. K.of Langport; P. Eitherfide, Barnftapic; W. Hoare, of 
Dean Prior; J. Commins, of Taviftock; Rofebud, of Weft 
Coker; P. Hoare, of Stoke Climfland; T. D. of Totnes; 
T. Tocker, Tregony; and N. Coles, junior, of Crediton. 
Vo.r. XXVI. 660. 2 T A RELUS, 
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4 REBUS, by W. H. of Crediton, 
Turkihh title firft define; 


A piece poetic call to mind; 
And next a mafk I pray then find ; 
A point of wind pray next declare; 
And laft a town in Staffordfhire : 
Find the initials, join them true, 
A town in Kent appears to view. 








A REBUS, by @ Pupil of Mr. Tucker's Boarding Schaal at Heya 


tefoury, Wilts. 


| porte ere: bards, exert your {kill, 
And cull a fhrub from yonder hill ; 
And while you’re there I’d have you trace 
A female of an ufeful race; 

Then far remote a journey make, 

And there alufty creature take ; 

And from thence return back hither 

To take what us’d in rainy weather ; 
Traverfe round—the globe furvey, 

A captur’d ifland there difplay ; 

That woman’s name you'll next explain 
Who once did Thefeus entertain; 

A public fale you'll next unfold 

Where puffers lie for fordid gold; 

That prophet’s name I next muft crave, 
Once fhelter’d in an humble cave ; 

That noble bard—come find his name, 
Whofe works are foremoft now in fame; 
That pleafing mufe—that goddefs bright, 
Who fills my foul with fweet delight ; 
The name of him whofe potent arm 
Could ftill the rough, tempeftuous ftorm ; 
That gentle wind next, if you pleafe, 
That foftly fans the {preading trees; 
That daring force muft then purfue, 
Which noble Drake did once fubdue ; 
And laftly, to compleat the whole, 

What beatifies the human (foul: 

The initials join’d will plainly tell 
One who, ’tis faid, did worhhip Bell. 

9 POETRY. 
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For the Weexty ENTERTAINER. 


Horace, Ode the Third of the Firft Book, tranflated by William 








Cobley, of Mr. Weoolcott’s School, Southmolton. 


O% may the pow’rful Cyprian queen 

Her pater A influence fhed ! 

May Helen's brothers—ftars ferene 
O’er gloomy night their radiance {pread! 


And may the ruler of the ftorms, 
Whofe pow’rs afluage the troubled fea, 
When the loud tempett it deforms, 
Guide thee, oh! veffel, onthy way ! 


With thee entrufted is my friend ;— 
My Virgil feeks th’ Athenian fhore; 

May profp’rous gales on thee attend, 
Conduct him Efe !—} afk no more. 


Sure brazen folds his breaft inclos’d 
Who firft confided in the main ; 

Its dangers, all untry’d, oppos’d, 
And all its horrors dar’d fuftain. 


Who dreaded not the outrageous blaft, 
Neither its wild contentious fweep, 

When it with defolation pait 
Precipitanc acrofs the deep. 


What form of death could him confound 
Who boldly thus the ocean crofs’d? 

Nor fear’d the threat’ning monfters round 
On the tumultuous billows tofs’d ; 


Nor fear’d the rocks, nor fear’d the fands 
That unobferv’d in ocean lie, 

On which the frail bark often ftrands 
While o’er the waves its fragments fly. 


Surely in vain has God affign’d 
The proper bounds of earth and fea, 

If impious veffels unconfin’d 

O’er the forbidden waters ftray. 
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Bat daring man’s prefumptuous race, 
Whom follies draw and ‘crimes allure, 
Purfue each vice with eager pace, 
And fin, becaufe they fin fecure. 


Not unaffail’d has Heav’n remain’d, 
Prometheus ftole eeleitial fire, 

In facrilegious hand fuftain’d 
He brought to earth with fond defire. 


Then follow’d forrow, care, and pain, 
Which all. life’s comforts foen devour ; 
And raging fever’s direful train, 
And dread confumption’s waiting pow’r. 


Then meagre death his prey purfu’d, 
More near approach’d and darker frowm'd ; 
is arrows fly ;—the world fubda’d 
eems with deftruGtion wide around. 


Then Dedalus a voyage made, 

Whofe daring boldnefs who can tell ? 
And Hercules, from realms of fhade 

To day light drage’d the dog of Hell. 


We vice from folly ftrait derive, 
Nor are-our evil thoughts fuppreft; 

*Gainit Heav’n itfelf we vainly ftrive, 
Nor {uffer Jove’s dread bolts to reft. 











Tre HARVEST FEAST. 


[See 7th Idyll, of Tueocritus.—Reverend Mr. Porwners’s 


Version.]} 


N homely courtefy our hoft had fpread 
Of vine and lentifk the refrefhing bed ; 

‘L heir breezy coolnefs elms and poplars gave, 
And rillsthejr murmur from the naiad’s cave; 
From the thick copfe we heard, far off and lone, 
The meHow fhrillnefs of the woodlark’s tone! 
The yellow bees hamm’d fweetly in the thade, 
And round the fountain’s flowery margin play’d ! 
All fummier’s redolence effus’d delight, 
All autumn, with luxuriant froitage bright— 
The pears’, the thick-ftrown apples’ vermeil glow, 
And bending plumbs, that kils’d the turf below ! 
*T was there our hoit his harvelt-offerings paid, 
And the rich honours-of the featt difplay’d. 
Then, at his hearth, the Ptelean bow] was quaff’d, 
And the parch’d bean gave favour to the draaglt ; 
‘Then to my Daphne’s‘healen,.L drank at eafe: 
The fparkling juice, and drain’d it to the lees ! 








